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autumn weather. Colonel Malleson, my old Calcutta friend,
was there, and had not forgotten 'The Initials.' He had
the character of being very able and " superior/' and had a
coterie of literary friends, including Sir Henry Maine, dear,
old Whitley Stokes (of whose death I, with sorrow, have
heard whilst writing these notes), Temple, and several others.
To this coterie I was fortunate enough to obtain admission.
In those days, in this particular set, there was a great run
upon Shakespeare, much as nowadays there is, in some
circles, a still greater run upon bridge. The members of
this set would give little dinners and evening parties in
which certain ladies joined, and after dinner some selected
play, chosen at the last meeting, would be read, each person
taking the part assigned to him or her.

Among these was Marion Durand, the eldest daughter of

General Sir Henry Durand, of the Royal Engineers, then

the Military Member of the Viceroy's Council.     We had

met before in Calcutta, when she arrived as a girl with her

younger sister on her father's appointment from the Secretary

of State's Council in London to his Indian post.    Malleson

and I had long since christened these ladies Hildegarde and

Crescenz.   And so I was to find here my Hildegarde, and

before my Simlah turn of duty was up, I was engaged to

be married to the Hildegarde, who has been  my valued

eoinpanion for upwards of forty years, and who is my aid

and kindly critic  in preparing these "Memories."     The

engagement caused some little amazement at the time, as

my fiancee and I belonged to two recognised opposite camps.

Sir Henry Durand was known not to be always in accord

with the Viceroy,   Temple, of whom I was a disciple, was

Lord Lawrence's devoted henchman.    Old Lord Lawrence

was much amused at the result.   It was well known that

the  daughter was   Sir  Henry  Durand's   trusted  Private

Secretary, and Lord Lawrence laughingly told me that he

as femffiar with her writing as with that of her father,
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